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As perfect as my sire bequeathed it me :

I say, for any word or work yet past

No tongue can thus far tax me of decline

From that fair forthright way of gentleman,

Nor shall for any that I think to do

Or aught I think to say alive : howbeit,

I were much bounden to the man would say

But so much for me in our mistress* ear,

The treasurer's, or your master Walsingham's,

Whose office here I have undergone thus long

And had I leave more gladly would put off

Than ever I put on me ; being not one

That out of love toward England even or God

At mightiest men's desire would lightly be

For loyalty disloyal, or approved

In trustless works a trusty traitor; this

He that should tell them of me, to procure

The speedier end here of this work imposed,

Should bind me to him more heartily than thanks

Might answer.

Philhpps.      Good Sir Amyas, you and I
Hold no such office in this dangerous time
As men make love to for their own name's sake
Or personal lust of honour; but herein
I pray you yet take note, and pardon me
If I for the instance mix your name with mine,
That no man's private honour lies at gage,
Nor is the stake set here to play for less
Than what is more than all men's names alive,
The great life's gage of England; in whose name